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MR. STJBURBS.Well, Maria, it's about time

for na to borrow Mr. Nayberly's laAvn mower
MRS. S..But we have a new one of our own.

ueur.

MR, S..Yes, 2 know, and if we don't borrow
his he 11 be over to borrow ours frem us.
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Instructions.
BRIDGET.The door bell doesn't ring, mum.

MISTRESS.Have the man fix it at once. By
the way, Bridget, if any one does call, I'm not at
home.
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I A stooiacb pomp destroys ground for stilt
against ricb patent medicine 4«n.
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R YOUR L/F£ 17* DOG .*
f\\u/ays tf?e Sam^.

MAGISTRATE.How old are you?
WOMAN.Thirty.
MAGISTRATE.Why, If I'm not mistaken you

told me that three years ago.
WOMAN.And so I did. I'm not a woman who

eays one thing one day and another the next.
+*t> .f\ttl?e Seaside.

MAUDE.Why do the people say the waves are

forever at. war?
THE BOSS.Because they are forever shelling

the beach.
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.*\ mThe wrong dog bites him when he is
tempting a rich man's pop.
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"Don't you think," she asked,
As he started away,

"That the grass on our lawn
You should cut to-day?"

"Yes; I do my dear,"
He answered her sweetty;

"I'll take your advice
And ignore it completely."
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Ii> a ^oui>try Caqe.
"Where are you going, my pretty maid?"
"For a basket to put that chestnut In," s
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ruiiK uj i-ruiiL ux motor car# out
is saved by patent spring.

f\- Qu?ry.
"The things of Caesar render him,"

P Is the commandment strong;
J And all the coins with Caesar's fa/

To Caesar must belong.

Then must we bow to woman, whi
We wear frayed cuffs and collars,

P And give her all our coin because
We pla?e her on our dollars?

.

JI?e U/ay Stye TooK It.
MTSS PLUMITON.You wouldn't think,

at me. that my weight was 125, would yot
MR. PEEPER.Oh, yes. I saw you ^

the day we went to the picnic, don't you 1
MISS PLUMPTON (Husking).How dar

look, sir!

" Youli. A/£V£/Q

F^trfbutive Justice.
"FrontI" called Satan in stentorian
Belzebub answered his call.
"Match this shade for me," said Sat

subordinate drew forth his box of 1
led away the spirit of the nerer-to
shopper.

Jl?e F^asoi?.
B. ROOK LYNNE.It seems to me j

pay a pretty high rent for your flat.
HARRY LEM FLATTE.Yes, but

he said. janitor, you know.

iii iif in -*m

a/~ #

vfLflpf
©

k

UiUU. \

6(1 you The traction company'* new pa
balks hip plan.
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H£ CAN BITE THIS OUHTy
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botheg m£ a gain v

He Spol{$ from E
tones. SAUtANTHY-Why do tie

tlie wares? They don't raise
an, and his tfiey?
ucifers and JOSIAH (who has been t

be-satisfied don't grow much, but them
heap, I tell yew!
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K^u/ UHpat Sl?e
pou hare to MEDIUM The spirit of y

speak with you, Mr. Jones,
there's no JONES.Tell her I lock th

cat out every night.
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I
^

mar*

.<*

How the owner of tl
avoids a sui

tent hook i.
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xperiepce.
y speak of plowing
anything in *em» do

tcross).Mebbe they
waves kin raise a

U/atjted.
our wife wishes to

e door and put the

ve cyclist.
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